A CAVALIER.	241
not. At last we resolved to send a messenger to
Bolton; but he came back and told us, he had, with
lurking and hiding, tried all the ways that he thought
possible, but to no purpose; for he could not get
into the town. We sent another, and he never re-
turned ; and some time after we understood he was
taken by the enemy. At last one got into the town,
but brought us word, they were tired out with constant
alarms, had been straitly blocked up, and every day
expected a siege, and therefore advised us either to
go northward, where prince Rupert and the lord
Goring ranged at liberty; or to get over Warrington
bridge, and so secure our retreat to Chester. This
double direction divided our opinions; I was for
getting into Chester, both to recruit myself with
horses and with money, both which I wanted, and
to get refreshment, which we all wanted; but the
major part of our men were for the north. First,
they said, there was their general, and it was their
duty to the cause, and the king's interest obliged
us to go where we could do best service; and there
were their friends, and every man might hear some
news of his own regiment, for we belonged to several
regiments; besides, all the towns to the left of us
were possessed by sir William Brereton; Warrington
and Northwich garrisoned by the enemy, and a strong
party at Manchester; so that it was very likely we
should be beaten and dispersed before we could get
to Chester. These reasons, and especially the last,
determined us for the north, and we had resolved
to march the next morning, when other intelligence
brought us to more speedy resolutions. We kept
our scouts continually abroad, to bring us intelli-
gence of the enemy, whom we expected on our
backs, and also to keep an eye upon the country;
for, as we lived upon them something at large, they
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